LORDS!BY- 
AN) р 


KAKA-ENEN: 
IGNITED 
INFERNO. 


T'VE ENGULFED 
THIS BUILDING 
IN A WHIRL OF 
NOWNO FLAMES. 


Ч‏ № أ 
No. 12: There Once Was‏ 
MamaYuyu a Girl Named Minerva‏ 


UP UNTIL 
3 А THOUSAND 
FAEN SAN ۲ YEARS AGO, 
THERE WAS A 
THAT THERE WAS 
RACE CALLED 
ALSO А SPECIAL 
HUMANS, THE 
TYPE OF HUMAN 
COUNTERPART 
CALLED А HERO, TO DEMONS. 
THE COUNTERPART 2 
TO THE DEMON 
LORD. 


AS ABIT 
ОЕ ТЕМА, 
IT'S SAID 
THAT OUR 
AVERAGE 
HEIGHT 


55 
AS А RESULT 
OF DEMON 22:25 
BLOOD 


BECOMING 
STRONGER- 


COME ON! 
DON'T BLURT 
IT OUT, YOU 
DUMMY! 


ңү 


TODAY ISNT | 

ANOTHER OF 

HER SCARY 
DAYS... 


SHE WAS 
KIND ON 
HER GOOD 


AS А KID, 
I KNEW 
THAT SHE 
WAS TRYING 
HER BEST 
AS Å SINGLE 
PARENT. 


WHY IS 
MINERVA 
ALL 
BRUISED? 


YOU KNOW 
HOW HER 
MOM IS... 


RELATIVELY 
SPEAKING, 
I DIDN'T 
HATE MY 


YOU'RE 
BEING 
SILLY, 

MINERVA. 


I CAN HANDLE IT. 
THAT'S NOT WHAT 
FAMILY IS ABOUT. 


SO DONT 
SAY SUCH 
SAD THINGS. 


MONEY? 


IF I LEAVE, 
THEN YOU 
CAN GET А 
‘SUBSIDY, 
RIGHT? 


YOU'RE MY 
TREASURE. 


DEMON LORDS 
ARE PUT INTO 
А GOVERNMENT 
FACILITY 
DEPENDING ON 
THE NATURE 
OF THEIR SIGIL 
SORCERY. 


I WAS 
DEEMED 
NOT TO BE A 
THREAT AND 
GIVEN THE 
CHOICE. 


I TURNED 
DELIN- 
QUENT!! 


I WANTED A 
PLACE I FELT 
COMFORTABLE IN. 


I KEPT ON 
WANTING IT. 


or ӨМІ وا‎ HSD ე © 
CANE SU NG E 


COMFORT, 


IT WOULD BRING 
BACK MEMORIES OF 
MY CHILDHOOD, AND 
I COULD ONLY EVER 
GET FIVE HOURS OF 

SLEEP IN A WEEK. 


DAMN, 
ARE THOSE 
WORDS FROM 
MY SORRY 
EXCUSE FOR А 
MOTHER GOING 
TO BE THE LAST 
MEMORY IN 
MY HEAD? 


I FELT 
FULFILLED. 


AFRAID OF 
HAVING FANS, 
WHO ONCE 
ADORED ME, 
TURN THEIR 
BACK ON ME. 


I HEARD 
I FIGURED THAT МУ MOM 
SHE WOULD HAVE DIED A 
COME BEGGING WHILE AGO. 
ME FOR MONEY IF 


“GIVE SHE WERE STILL 


UNCONDITIONAL 
LOVE BECAUSE 
IT'S SURE TO BE 
RECIPROCATED 
ONE DAY.” 


НОН...? HUH... 
WAS THAT MOM'S 
CATCHPHRASE? 


(~ Juara 
- 
YOU HAVE 


SOMEONE YOU || r reeL no 
CARE ABOUT, BLOODLUST. 


Т САМ 

a. WHO'S MORE 
LOVED AND OR LESS 

WHO ISN'T. TELL... 


YOU LEFT YOU'RE A 
ME WITH A PAIN EVEN 
REAL CRAPPY N DEATH. 


PARTING GIFT. I ENVY THE 


WHOLE LOT 


“GIVE UNCON- 
DITIONAL LOVE 
BECAUSE 
IT'S SURE TO 
BE RECIPRO- 
CATED ONE 
DAY.” 


ALL THAT'S ICANT 
LEFT IS YOUR REMEMBER 
WORDS THAT “YOUR FACE 
BIND ME. OR VOICE, 


POWER WHE! 
(НЕТРАМОЕР. 


АПОАМАБЕ- 
REDUCTION 


